96   / never stoop'd so low as they

57   / scarce believe my love to be so pure

171    I sing the Progress of a deathless Soul

**$&    I wonder, by my troth ! what thou and I

202    If faithful souls be alike glorify* d

319   If great men wrong me I will spare myself

203    If poisonous minerals, and if that tree
38   If yet I have not all thy love

53    Fll tell thee now (dear Love] what thou shalt do

162   In what torn ship soever I embark

221    Kind pity checks my spleen ; brave scorn forbids

ill    Language ! thou art too narrow and too weak

147    Let man's soul be a sphere, and then in this

63    Let me pour forth

87    Little think'st thou, poor Flower !

299   Ijpok to me, Faith! andiook to my faith, God

59   Love i any devil else but you

25    Mark but this Flea, and mark, in this

240   Men write that love and reason disagree

48   My name, engrazfd herein

99   JVb lover saith I love, nor any other

160   JVb spring nor summer's beauty hath suck gra&
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